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plan by which Mataafa was to become (nominally) Malietoa's daughter fell through because the followers of each party wanted to keep all the power to themselves, and they feared a division of honours.    At present no taxes are paid, and the government has very nearly come to a standstill, and no one can see how it Is to end. . . . It is odd to know that this very real trouble is going on, and yet to see about us so little actual evidence of it; life goes on so tranquilly, to all appearance.    The other day I went to the first marriage that has been celebrated in the new Papauta school.    The bride has been with the teachers at Malua for some time, and is a very handsome,  well-born  girl;  she  has  married  a Malua  student     The   little   church  was  very prettily decorated, but there was one blot upon the scene:  the bridegroom's clothes had been provided by his family, and much to the distress of the missionaries, he appeared in white trousers and a coat, and boots and stockings, and looked simply horrid.   Before he left the church, though, he divested himself of the boots, which were evidently a most unusual  splendour, and walked back  on   his stocking   soles!     And  when he reached Papauta he changed the trousers for a white lava-lava, and looked quite nice; you cannot realise the difference it made in his appearance.    I must say that in the pretty little church of Tanugamanono it had been a case of 'only man is vile'! . . .